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the Rani, the effect of the poison was not observed
immediately by the women attendants. Durrant,
meanwhile, picked up the broken pieces of glass as well
as he was able, hurriedly washed them, arranged them in
the plush-lined case, and, attended by the ayahy made his
parting bow to the Princess and departed.
When Durrant had gone, Olga removed her foot from
the broken piece of glass and, for security, placed it in an
empty match box.
Returning to his room, cursing himself for his clumsi-
ness, Durrant arranged the pieces of the syringe to
appear as though broken by bad packing. He shook
with fright, when he missed the large piece of glass
belonging to the base of the cylinder, and hoped that, if
found, it might escape attention, and be thrown away.
As he tapped at the Raja's study door, the clock struck
six.
" Come in," cried the ruler. " I rang for you a
little while ago."
" Fve been inspecting the ice plant, Your Highness."
" Of course, I remember that I asked you to do so,"
said the Prince. Then, turning to Major Jones, the
Maharaja remarked, "I'm glad to have had this pre-
liminary talk with you. If you'll submit your complete
scheme in a week's time, I'll pass orders without delay.
Don't forget your instruments. Good afternoon,
Jones. Durrant, please accompany the major to his
car*"
On his return from the palace gate, Durrant, pallid with
fright, told the Raja what had happened in the ^enana.
" What makes you think that Olga recognised you ? "
asked the ruler.
" Our eyes met and we knew one another."
" If necessary, she'll be silenced," said the Raja.
They waited without speaking, His Highness with
an eye on the clock. Presently it chimed the half hour.
Had Durrant been able to see the Rani before he left